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MY LOVE AND I

ntohed the vossel from the ahore,
foh from my Arms my treasnro bores,
ntil my tear. dimmed syo
Ko lon‘?r vonld 1t prssage traoo,
Or mark the still Incronsing space
Divide my love and I,

Wn 1o my lone and glient hsarth
Joli cohoes to no sound of rnlrlh.
1 8urn my stops igain,
wnlt till'eross the stormy sen
o flrst glad tidings comn th me,
vloome as summor's raln.

nd months go hy=1 watoh and dream,
or hu‘m hne dawned with brightest gleam,
To tell of voming bline,
hen my wonk arms aunin infold
llxtrviumm nain dngs of old,
nd Ino joy shall miss,

L] L] L] . - . . L]

E’nteh no mora for whitening snlla

rno anward by propltlons gales,
To bring the wand'ror homu,

geronthu broad and restivss non
hat bore my lovs nway from me,
No tender missives come.

I dream no more with Inshivs wet,
Of perils thnt his path bhesot,
Or now tho weary fan
By Time and Space no longer chained,
Falr Boulan's holglits sorene have galnod,
And wallk the golden street,

i Benlah Innd, that los so far

yond the ken of world or star,

And yut 8o wondrous nesr
Where my beloved doth nbl:io;
And yet how often to my alle

He comes, my soul to cheer,

Not ocean depths, or trackless piain
OI;P the feaed apirlt now detnln;
alther can mountains hixgh,
Donth, like nn angoel pure nnd bright,
With magie tonel), did but unite
Onee more “F love and I,
=Mre. C. A. K. Poores,in Good Houseleeping.

GOOD AND BAD OMENS.

An Old Soldier's War Hxperience
‘With Them.

We all know that sallora believe in
omens, and eshape their lives as
far as  possible so as to got
the benefit of good ones and
escape the bad, but I never knew that
soldiers were equally superstitions—
that is, I never knew it till two or three
winters ago, when 1 was “snowed in"
at a little town in Jown called Storm
Praivie. The adventure may not be
worth mentioning, except us cvidence
that the human mind is nwed by strange
coincldences. and that soldiers beliove
in signs and portents just as sailors do.
Storm Prairie is well namod. It lies in
the conter of the blizzard region. Whoen
I got up that morning, and looked out
of the tavern window, I saw that the
storm on the praivie was raving mad.
You counld actually see the wind, or
rather winds, for there were eight or
ten of them IUFellwr. racing, wrestling,

umping and dancing over the praivie
n snpernatural rovelry. You conld
literally see them take hold of one an-
other and waltz. The music, mostly in
a weird and plsintive minor key, was
furnished by an molian harp of & mill-
jon strings—a hundred miles or so0 of
timber that fringed the Dies Moines
1iver in the distance. The stacento em-
phasis made by the justlinE of the winds
against each other was like the firing
of guns, I never attended such an ex-
citing concert and ball as that, neither
before nor since.

Naturalists maintain that only pigs
<an see the wind, but people who have
traveled through lowa and Nebrasks in
the blizzard scason will tell you that
men can see it just as woll as [:)Ig-a.
When the mercury gels down to about
thirty-six below, as it was that morn-
ing, you can sea the wind plainer than
at any other time. The storm I sponk
of has become historic among traveling
men.

I am a traveling man myself. I whirl
around this globe for a Chicago house,
and that is how I wna corraled at Storm
Prairie by this memorable blizzard. I
was on my regular voyage, outwnrd
bound. After a hearty breankfast, good
ham, fresh eggs, rolinble butter and
sure-enough cream, I went over to the
railrond station to get the Iatitude and
longitude, and to take an observation.
The station agent, who was also tele-
graph operator, told me that the storm
was general throughout the Northwest,
and that all railrond travel was indefi:
nitely ﬁoatponotl The philosophy of
our craft is this: When it blows to let it
blow, and when it snows to let it snow.
The telegraph was wurki:% yet, and,
gonding home what few orders I had
and the information that I was snowed
in at Storm Prairie, I went back to the
tavern to look after my inalienable right
to life, liberty and the *‘pursuit of hap-
piness." .

When I got back I found half-a-dozen
follow-citizens alrendy in possession of
the available assets of the bar-room
stove. It wasa big stove, red-hot in
pluces, and those red spots served as
targets for the citizens to spit at as the
smoked their pipes and campurmi this
blizzard with tho blizzard of '76, or '72,
or '69, or whenever it was, while one
white-bearded patriarch sneered con-
temptuously ot them all. They were
mere ze h{rs. he said, compared with the
blizzard of 1856, *‘when we had to chop
whis y with a hatchet, same us ice,”

The whole front of the stove was pre-
empted by that venerable figure, who
might be sixty-two years old, or there-
abouts. He was a lurge, ruddy, and
vur]y solid man, with a foarless face and
a cloar eye. He suld “'thar" and *‘yan-
dor'’ and *right smart."" Ho nlso ‘‘reck-
oned'' and *fallowed.” They ealled
him Major, which I thought wus one of
thoso honwu'{vtitlm so gencrously be-
stowed in the Western country; but in
that suspicion I was wrong, for the old
man had actually been . Major in the
army during the war. Heembraced the
red-hot stove with h's legs in a very
affectionate way, and thoy extended

uite n distunce down the right and left
pides of it. He was the richest man in
the country, ns I atterward loarned, hay-
ing taken up a ‘*claim" in tho early
day, which was now a big stock farm, n
splendid ﬁrovu of timber, n water-power.
a saw-mill, a grist-mill, and town prop-
erty. Io was nlso vice-president of the
First National bank of Storm Prairie,

The Major's namo was Josoph Mee,
According to his own nutobiography,
vevised anil corrected, ha was born and
raised in luaimny, in what he ealled
‘‘tho brush,” Schools were fow. and
the school term short in the brush when
ho was o boy. The only desirable thing
thnt the major Incked wis “eddicntion,
A little, s very little reading and writ-
ing wna all tho *larnin' "' that over fell
to Joo, Sensitive on this point, he used
10 oflsol the disndvan: us well as he
coulid by protending to possess natural
qualities of n high ordor, such as hard
sunso, physioa ntran,fh wruostling
power, grent memory, s i1l with the
villo, or the nxe, of the scythe, Iie was
8 blagksimith by trade, and because ho
could stive horses be preweuded to know

all about horso consi tution and annt-
omy.  Hocould oure all the ills that
horseflesh {8 boie to,  In short. he pro-
tanded to excel in all the ascomplish.
ments valuahle on the “frontier."’

From the very beginning Joa Mes had
balaneed his want of education by a
olnim to soldierly prowess and skill. Ho
nlways nesortold that thera was n mili-
tary straln running through s family
for gonerations bnek: and though he of-
fered no proof of i, his oldim was al-
ways allowed. Whenoyor the Indians
woere tronblesome and the naighbors
would organize n company to defond
tho sottloment Joe was always chosen
Captain,  His grentstatare and his riflo
talent, no doubt, had much to do vith |
the choleo, but his military elaims had
welght In the selection.  *“I've no edili-
antion, boys,"' he ured to say, “but
when it comes to military duty, Joo is
thar," As he always made his bonat

ol, and always drove the Indians
mok to the reservation, why, Captain he
ntways was. It Is not surprising, then,
that when the young mon "aIF along
the ereck' enlisted in 1861 Joo Moo wns
elected captain of thit company,

They were all smoking pipes when 1
went in, and wishing to mako myself
socinble with everybody, ns the custom
is in our profession, I ﬁnld out n hinnd-
ful of cigara and said: *Would any
gentlomen join me in smoking a gooil
cigarp" '

‘hey all would, with pleasurs, and
!hn{ did—all oxoopt thoe Major. He
snid:  “Thanks, young man. I prefor
the pipe to-day." '

It wns n mecrschaum pipe of curions
workmuanship.  The butt of it was
earved into the shape of an eaglu's
elaw, which grasped the bowl. It had
a silver hd on which was engraved a
soldier on horsebuck waving the Amer-
jcan flag. This patriotic pipe was ve
black with service, Bnpeciu'll}'thu eaglo's
claw.

“I prefer the pipe to-dny.""

As the Major repeated l):ls refusal he
blew three strong clouds of smoke into
the air, one fromi each nostril and the
other from his mouth. I saw that by
lon Prncﬁcn ho had aecquired ‘n-cullnr
skill In twisting his lips and modulating
his hreath so as to form the smoko into
the shapo of rings, flights of stairs,
flocks of sheop, and other curious
formations,

“Yon profer somothing _stronger
flavored than a mild ecigar,” SXid I, for
it wns easy to see from the age and color
of the pipe that the taste of it must be
very pungent and high-seasoned.

“Not that,'" said the Mnjor; *‘old
memories, "

“Hnd it for a long time, T suppose,”
said I in an interrogative way, for I
suspected the pipe had a history.

“Yos, this pipo was given to me at
St. Lou's when we got thar in the fall
of '61, after the Missouri campaign. It
was o present from Peaceful Miller, that
used to live up yander at Masonie
Grove—n wild, harm-sourum chap that
wilked all the way down from thar 1o
jine my company. He wns good stock,
sound hickory, elar through to the heart
of the tree. He was wcorporal and a
sergeant, nnd by the time we got to Ben-
ton barracks Peaccful was First Lieu-
tenant of the company. His correct
front name on the muster-roll was Pa-
cificus, an onnateral name given him
by his parents as a punishmant for o
habit he had of holding his breath when
he got mmd. But the boys all ealled
him_ Penceful for short. No fight was
too hot nor no mareh too hard for him,
I believe that Peaceful would have
dropped dead on the road afore hed a

tinto o wagon. He was killedin the
fight uround Atlanta, tho snme day that
we lost McPherson. They was two very
onlucky shots that killud them two men
that day; for, mind yon, Peacerful Miller
was 04 hoavy a loss to our regiment, ns
MePherson was to the Army of the Ten-
nessee,

**Peaceful nlways knew that ho was
to be killed, and thut I wasn't. When
he gave me the pipe, hoe says: ‘Captain,
I want you to smoke this pipe for luck
all through the war; and I want you to
smoke it in your old age in remem-
brance of me.' I pretended not to no-
tice it, but I saw an omen and a prophe-
ey in them words as plain as I could seo
the pipe.”

“Only a  faney, Major,” 1 said.
“There was nothing remarkable in those
words. Idon't see any conneotion be-
tween thein and the event—no evidence
of any premonition."

“You menn the omen?”

“Yes,"

“Well, suppose T was twice as old a
man as he was, what wonld you suy to
thatP  Wouldn't it be curious tatk
then "

“No; Idon't see that that makes any
difference.”

“I do. I never had much book larn-
in’, but I ean henr voices in the air as
well as tho schoolmaster himself. My
own opinion ia that it wwas the fates that
spoke, und Peaceful Miller was only the
medium of news from destiny to men;
same a8 the prophets were. God spenks
through his prophets to-day, just us He
ever did. ILe]imm too, that the vory
snmo fates made that, pipe a charm for
me, and, out of respect for Penceful,
grantod his wish that 1 shonld smoke it
in old age, Provided, mind you, pro-
vided, that I didn't lose it. If I lost it,
the charm was gone, und I was just us
liable to be killed as anybody, wasn't 1?
The gift of the pipe from a man already
marked for saovitice wus the good omen
that saved me, wasn't it?""

The old man had grown more and
more animated nas ho spoke. He had
removed the pipe from his mouth and
nsed it a8 a wand to emphasize his
words. His eyes beamed with nstean
spivituality. Ho had found, or thounght
he had, another compensation for l:flla
want of learning, the power of com-
munion with the unsoen world, the gift
of interpreting the messages of that
mystarious influence that **shapes our
ends, rough hew them how we will."”
As he had asked a question, I answered
it n8 best I could, somewhut timidly, for
Ifelt that I waus touching a sensitive
apot. I said that a belief %n ONens was
. Ssuperstition, and that he had no eyi-
dence that the loss ‘of his pipe would
have mado any differcnce in the result.

“Eyidenoce enough. Thar was the
Fft of the pipe; that was the romarks.

Was in the same battles that Penceful
was in.  Ho was killed, 1 wasn’t, and
1 am g-smoking the pipe in my old age.
It you can explain those things on any
worhlly principle. you have the floor to
do it."

The Major began to smoke again,
Wishing to bring him back to ewrth
once more, 1 sald in o frivolous way: **I
do not elaim the floor. The honorable
member will progeed.”

‘“Lientennnt,’ I says, 'L thank you for
the pipe, and if I'm spared will do as
you request, but I'm an older man than
you by twenty years, nnd I hopo that
ﬂ.wjp survlve me, ns you are entitled

“What did he say to that?"
“Well, he just laid his loft hand on
ny shouldor, and pointed with his vight

hand up to the sky, ‘Can you rowml
those slavs? he suld, 'Nu.'{ sald, 1
‘Why not," he

OUn DOt 580 ml?; stars,'
suys again, ‘Hoevause its u bright, sun-

ahiny day,' I says.  “Just s, he says,
“to you: but it's night to me, 1 ean seo
hem all, and read them too.” ™

At thix point the old man took n lon

nll at the pipe, and from that ono whi

e fired six cannon-shots from his lips,
turning the explosions in such a way
thit he made six white rings of smoke.
which he watchod eritieally ns they
curled up to the ceiling, and finally re-
golvedl themselves Into other shapes,
visible only to him,

1 thought thore was mora to it, and,
aftor walting n ronsonnble length of
time for him to begin again, I ventured
to prick him with another interrogation
point. “You_rald yon preferred the
pipe fo«lay. Don't you smokoe it every
duy?"

“No. Only on battlo anniversarios
and tha Fourth of July, All the rost of
tho year it sloeps in the bureaun wrappod
in valvet."*

“If you smoke it on the annlversary
gl’ oll the battles you must keep it protty

nsy, '

“I don't; only the battles T was in. T
have an slmanac at home that never
falls to remind me when they come.
My wife romembors themall.  She's the
bost almanne that I know of, and she
never mnkes o mistuke, '

“What battlo-day is this?*!

“Well, T reckon } should ha' forgot it
mysolf of it hadn't been for the almanae,
1 had hardly got through broakfast this
morning when I snw her step over to the
burean and bring out the eagle's elnw.
sJosaph,' she mﬁl. ‘o you know what
day this is?' I thonght it over for n min-
ute, and then I snys: *Yes, Ido; this is
St. Donelson'a day.' “Good scholay, Jo-
sophy' she says; ‘go up heml.” And then
she fills the pipe with her own hands,
and elnims the privilege of lighting the
mateh and Iir*ng ofl' the gun, as she
ealled it. Which done, I kissod the old
almanae, and sat down to view the pan-
oram’."

*What panoram’?"

“The panoram’ of the Fort Dondlson
fight. [ ennseeit in the smoke from
this magic pipe. You don't see it, 1
reckon.  Sit here at my shoulder. Now
look nt tho clouds between us and the
window. Dua yon see the fort over thar,
with the rebel flng on the top of it?"

“No."

“Well, I allow yon onn see that stretch
of timber whar the river winds along?"

“No."

*“*Nor them ramparts, almost hid in
the smoke from the heavy gins? Nor
the charge of our brigade up the hill
over thar upon the left?  Nor tho sol-
diers fulling all around? Nor Penceful
Miller a-choking of Ben Robert becauso
he wmnted to fall back? That tall,
straight, white-laired man over thar on
the bay horse is General Charies F.
Smith. You ean see him?"

*No, I ean see nothing."

“Wall, Iean see it all as plnin as I
saw it then."

Theold warrior fired six more eannon
shot« from his mouth, and watehied the
white rings as before,  When they had
broken up into chnos, he held the pipe
out at the height of his cye, and
azed npon it fondly as men sometimes
gazo on a glnss of wine. Then in a
plaintive tone he sa'd:

“It went all through the war with
me, and done its duty well.  It's on the
retirad list now, but comes out ocen-
sionally for dress parado.  To-night it

oes buek into the denwer to sleep until
the 6th of April, which 1 call 8t. Shi-
loh's duy.

“And there again,'!' he broke out
vehemontly, ns llquItlm:ly recollecting
gomething, **and there agnin, if you
don't believa in omens, what do you
make of this? What do you make of a
coflin with a live man's name on it?"

“I don't make any thing of it. What
omen is there in thoat?'?
“Liston, while I tell you about a

miraculons warning that eame from the
other shore, You've heard of Shiloh?
Of course; of oourse. Vill, wans
wounted in that battle by double shots
that hit me in the shoulder and the
head. It was just before our hoys were
forced back toward the river, whar they
formed that ‘last line' you've read
anbout. 1 should hava beon gobbled
right thar, riﬂm and all, if it hadn’t been
for Peaceful Miller and Dan MeGinnis,
Them two boys dragged me plum out of
the enemy's hands, and sot me aguinst
a tree, whar I rested comfortable nntil
the ambnlance come along anil earried
me away."’

“Nothing very portentous in all
that."

“Wait n minute. T haven't come to
the portentious part of it yet. After the
battle I was sont home for repa rs with
a good many hundreds more. I didn't
get awany until Saturdny afternoon,
when they took me down to Pittsburgh
Landing, and put me on board the
stonmbont bound for Cairo. Are you
listening? Wall, just as I stepped on to
the bout I saw four cofling on t];e deck,
and being very weak from wounds, and
also nervous; the sight of them coflins
almost mude me fuint away.™

“You don't look like a nervous man,
nor like & man afraid of coflins.”’

“Idon't claim I was ever nfraid of
coflinsg, especinlly then, when death was
all around us, and in the very air; butl
felt the chill dread that creeps over a
man when the unseen hand tounches hiw
and calls his attention to some dark

wophecy that other men can not see.

t wasn't the coflins that effected mo,
but the name on the coflin lids, Every
one of them bore these words: “Gover-
nor Harvey, Madison, Wisconsin.'
What startled mo was to sco cofling
marked with the name of a living man,

“Of course, the sensation didn't last
but a minute or so, for I soon saw thar
wils no omen in the inseription. I su

nosed that the Governor was nt home in

faclison, and the explanntion of his
namo on the coflins was easy enough.
He had ordered the bodies of some dead
friends to bo sent home from the battle-
field, and the rongh outside colfins were
simply directed to him. This was all
natural enough, so 1 went to my state-
room and thought no more about it.

“The boat was to start at four o'clock
in the afternoon, but thar wus s good
deal of delay for some reason or other,
and I allow it was nbout nine before we
got away, The night wns durk, and the
rain dripped through the roof of the
bont into my berth. I went to the cap-
taln, told him about it, and asked him
to pgive me another berth. Pay
attention, now, and see how the
mysterious fingers were weaving the
web of dostiny. ‘I'm sgorry,' says the
captain, ‘that I can not do any botter
for you, but I have only two emply
state-rooms, and they are both engagod
for the Governor of Wiseonsin nn‘s Mg
staff, He is now at Savannah, and 1
shall eall for him us we yodown.' When
he said that the chills erept over me
again, ‘What,' says I, ‘the Governor of
\ﬂ:wonuin ot SavannahP' ‘Yes,' says the
eaptain of the boat.

WTho fuct was thot the Governor had
been at Pittsbnrgh landing for a couplo
of duys, but I didn't know it. Heo had
come down o3 soon 08 he henrd of the
battle to look after tho Wisconsin boys
and vendor what help he could. He
was then visiting the hospital at SBavan.
nanh, nnd the boat was to piek him up

about six o'clock, and would have dono

"

it it it hadn’t been for the delny. Ha
lind four friends killed in the fighe,
Colonels and Majors, if I romember
plght, and he was taking their bodies
hom,

YNow, listen againg the wab s almost
wove. It must have bean about aleven
o'olock when we got down to Suvannnh.
The night was blnok, the rain waa fall
ing, and the Tennesavo rolled like o Nood
of Ink to the son. There wns n wharf-
bont, or another steamboat, at the levee,
nnd we rdunded up and wont nlongside,
As wo onme down 1 heard o man spenk
from the other bont in a loud, emphatic
voieo: *Here she is.  Huregy up, huery
up,' T was standing on the gnards look-
ing at the seene by the wild glare of the
pine torches whioh the negroes had light-
ad on both bonts, and, whother it wnathat
our boat rebounded when she hiumped
the other, or whether sho ladn't got
quite up to her, or whether the blaze of
1|hu torches dazaled him, 1 enn not say;:
but I snw the man &tep betwoen the two
bonts right into the river, I heard the
splagh, and saw him riso to the surface.
Like a cork he wns earried along for
nbout the length of the bont, and wns
gone.  Just then some gentlomen
stoppeill on board our bont.  One of
thom was adidressed as *Doetor,” and he
was erying like a child. To him I said:
‘Who was that man?'  “The Governor
of Wisconsin," said the doctor, and
pasged into the eabin. Tho web was
wovei the omen had won. The eare-
Iuﬁn rrnplmcy of a bit of chalk was ful-
fillol. **

*You don't mean to say that chalk-
ing the Governor's name on the coflin
hatl any thing to do with the accident?™

“Idon't say ity for I don't know it. 1
ean only say to you what General
Crocker used to sny to me:  *Thar are
mora things in Heaven and earth, old
Ratio, than you ever dronmt of.” But I
will say this, that I didn't feel right
whon I first saw the name thar; and I
haven't felt right about it since. I wish
it hind never been wrote thar, that's all
I say."'—8Brown Forester, in Chicago
T'imes.

FARM ANIMALS,

A Senslblo Plen In Favor of the “General-
Purpose” Cow.

I am not able to agree with much that
is being written and published in fuvor
of the position that it is absurd and
ridiculouns to attempt to breed any clnss
of animals for more than one purpose.
Especial argnment. ridicnle and  sar-
casm have been dirested against efforts
to sccure a good degree of merit as
Leef-makers  and  milk-givers in any
bireed of cows, Nong the less do 1 he-
leve that it is desirable and practieable
to seeure this result; that for n large
percentage of the United States eows of
this class —*gonoral-purpose’ cows, if
you please—would Eu- better  adapted
than those with marked exeollence for
one purpose, eonpled with inferiority
for the other; and that there arve vast
numbers of cows which do combine in n
satisfactory degree good size, form and
aptitide to lay on tlesh, with ability to
give n good quantity of good milk. I
1AVe secn I'I'Illlly RHCh COWS,

Beef-making and  milk-giving are
natnrnl functions of the cow. Itis not
contrary to tho principles of bresding
and is in accord with exporicnce that
these funotions should be woll developed
m the same animal. It is unusunl to
find them both developed to a remark-
nble degree. In regard to these quali-
ties, as wull ns to many others, the
brecder may make his choice between
efforts to rench romarkable excellence
in one point or a fuir degree of merit
in two or more. It is clearly true that
in many enses the Ilatter effort is the
wisor.

Urging all breeders to seleet some
one point, and seek to develop that to
the greatest dogree, is not wise. There
is 0 demanid for unimals so developed —
for horses with spocial fitness for henvy
treanght, or for fast trotting: for cattle
espeeially fitted for beef or for milk; for
sheop romarkably doveloped in  the
way of either mutton  or wool
l:rutlnctiun; but the largest num-
wr of users of either cluss desive
animals reasonably well adapted for
more thun one purpose. The horse
best suited to the needs of firmers gen-
erally, or for most business purposes, is
neither a heayvy deaught nor a typieal
rondster, and zo of the other classes of
animals, even to the hog, in breeding
which too exclusive attention may be

iven to carly maturity or to ability to
uy on flesh,

Aside from the farmers who keep cat-
tle with nlmost sole reference to beuf-
making, and the special dairymen, thore
is nvast number who know what they are
about when they insist on having eattle
sutisfactory, both as meat makers and
milk givers, Unquestionably its merit in
this double eapacity has been n groat
enuse of the widespreaid popularity of
tho short-horn both in Great Britain
and in this country. It is amazing that
mun will continue todeny or ignore the
fact that there are many thousands of
pure-bred or high-grade short-horn cows
which are in o satisfuctory degree, what
it is denied there can possibly be, good
general-purpose cows. ‘There nre many
short-horn cows that are not good
wilkers, many that are not good boef
animals, anidl many that are both, Tho
same is true in son.e herds of cattle of
8 number of othor breeds. On the
University Farm thero is to-dsy abund-
ant proof of this fact ws to short-horns,
Of two Hereford cows one is u good
milker, the other not:a half-blood is
well above the average. There is n
half-blood Holstoin steer, waighing over
1,650 pounds at 28 months, and a beef
animal of superior quality; n pure Ayr-
shire steer quite satisfuctory in beef
merit.

I recognize fully the marked diffor-
ences in the ndaptations of difterent
breeds and of different animals belong-
ing to the same breed, but dissent from
the position that it is impractieable or
always unwise to sacnre development in
more than one divection in one breed or
one animal.—Frof. E. G, Morrow, in
Rural New Yorker.

——l) O P—
A Pernicious Practice,

The common practice of leaving a
bromd row of weeds along the fenoes of
the mesdow is not to be recommended,
on tho contrary, it is to be most strong-
ly roprobated as being wasteful, unsight-
ly and disgraceful. A clean meadow is
8 1‘1‘luuu1ng sight to see, und one that
mukes o farm attractive, A nest farmer
has his flelds bordered by o broad band
of gruss, upon which the teams turn
when plowing, and which is mown for
hay, and regularly dressed with manure
when tho other part of the tield is, This
I8 turning land o good use that would
otherwise by wasted, aind 18 & most con-
venient practios. It gives o passagoe for
the horses and reaper and keops tho
farm freo from weods, besides attording
two or three outtings of hny evory yoar.
—N, Y. Times.

e e ———

—When a man wants to find fanlt he
will da so i he hns to spand ull his thoeg
looking for it.—Ncw Haven News,

FALL MANURING,

An Fxeellent Time for Applying Ferliliz.
era to the Soll

A groat mistake ia mada by many
farmers in the use of manure in the fall
by leaviog it in heapa in the field until
It ean e sproad over the Iand. It s
quite common to see thess manure heaps
thus lying for months exposed to the
weathor,  This is a great waste, The
rain washos the soluble part of the
heaps into the soil; and this portion of
it is of far the groatest value, what s
left boing boreft of almost all its for-
tilizing eloments.  Consequently a fow
spots of the field are made excoedingly
rich while all the rest ik senrcely
manured ut all,  The wheat or rye in
the manured placin is too rank, and will
full down nm* vield nothing, while the
remainder is starved for want of food,
Thua the erop is damaged instead of
benefited and the land is no better than
beforo.

In ¢preading manure for the wheat
erop it is conveniont to drop it in small
hoaps, a8 by this means it ean bo moeas-
ured out necuratoly over the land.  But
it should be seattered as it Is dropped,
There is no extra expense or loss of
time nbout this, for it must be done
gome time, and thore is o groat gain, an
has been shown in doing it at the right
timo, There is no loss in sprowding
manure over the land at any ume if 1t
is seattered ovenly, or with due regard
to the newds of the Innd, There is oiten
n marked dilference in the guality of
the land in the same field, for various
rensons, and this should bo taken into
necount in the manuring, The less
fortilo portions of the land should bo
brought up gradually by giving thom
more manure than the remainder until
the soil is of even quality all through.

Manure that is exposed to the weather
loses its soluble substance and when it
is not spread where it is to be finally
used,. When heaped in yards it loses
fully ono-fourth of its valuo in three
months, the greatest part of the loss
being in the nitrogen, which is changed
into niteie acld or ammonin, and either
i wushed oat by the rains or escapes
into the atmosphere, There is also
loss of the inorganic portions of it,
chiefly the potash, which is washed out
by the rain as it is developed by the de-
composition of the organic matter.
When the manure is spread on the
flelds no waste occurs, at least when it
i spread evenly, because every thing
goes into the soil, where it does the
most good and where it is wanted,
Muany furmers, knowing this and having
opportunities to do so, npn-ml the
manure us it is made on the fields, and
this use it with the greatest ceonomy,

But isit evident that thecommon prue-
tice of top dressing wheat fields in the
winter is not a desirnble practice and
thot the manure is far more beneficinl
to the erop, and far more economically
used when it is used in the full.  When
the land is frozen it ean not absorb any-
thing beeanse the water which may fall
upon the surface flows off at once and
necessarily earvries off every thing which
is held in it in solution. Hence thers
is much loss of valuable matter caused
by the washing of manure that is snreqd
in the winter, and the common prac-
tice of top dressing prain fields at that
season is not to be commendedl.

In the fall use of manure it is by far
the best way to plow it in the soil: not
to bury it completely but to lap it in be-
tween the furrow slices fromp l‘m top to
the bottom of them. It is then com-
pletely mixed with the soil by subse-
quent harrowing, and ean be quickly
reached by the roots of the young
[tlum.s. Moreover, the inert plant food

n it is very rapidly developed by the
nctive oxidation of the organie matter
in the so1l, and this process is all the
more  offective nand  rapid as the
soil is made finer by good eunlt-
ure and tillnge. Porous substances have
the power of causing the oxygen of the
air to not with exceedingly rapid effect
upon earbonnecons substances. This is
shown by the very common spontane-
ous combustion of saw-dust, cotton
waste, woolen rags and similar sub-
stances which are saturated with oil; the
oxygoen is condensed in the interestices
of the porons matter and so rapidly
oxidizes it that it heats and finally in-

flames.  Precisely a similar  action
takes place in porous mellow
soil, and  the manure in it
is  quickly decomposed, (decompo-

sition is n slow combustion, and noth-
ing less or more,) and brought into a
useful condlition for tho plants to feed
upon. Hence the fall is an excellent
time for applying manure to the soil
and plowing it in and distributing it by
harrowing, and the more the soilis pui-
verized the better results are sooured for
the crops.—N. Y. Times.

PICKING UP A TORPEDO.

The Somewhat Hazardous Occupation of
s Nold Unlon Mariner.

I was among others detailed from the
Federul stenmor Monongahela to seareh
the Red river between the Tensar and
the Mississippi for the torpedpes which
had been planted by the Confederates
before our fleet appeared in thoae waters.
These torpedoes were of all makes,
shapes mnd sizes, from a pork barrel
half-full ot powder, to be fired by
electricity from the shore, to o gloss
demijohn holding ten pounds and to be
exploded by contact. Some were on
the surface, some just under it and
some on the bottom.  We went out in
gungs of four in row-boats to hunt for
these terrifiers, each boat being pro-
vided with grapnels, nets, boat-hooks
and whatever elso was neaded for fish-
ing up the monsters, We had to go
slow and excrcise great caution, for the
channel was tortuous and no one conld
guess nt what point we would come
across a torpedo. While the woods
were shelled two or three times a day by
our gunboats, tho Confudernate swaimp-
¢nts were by no means driven out,
They had evory chance to secrote them-
selves along the banks, and we realized
that if we eame upoun an electrie tors
pedo which could be exploded from the
shore wo ran every risk of being blown
sky-high,

Va had hean at work three or four
doys and had fishod up soven or eight
ugly-looking fellows, when we got into
n purt of she chunnoel which ran within
fifty foet of the right hand bank, Just
ub this time & colorod moan who had
heen lying out In the swamps for sev-
eral woeks waiting for his lllnli\'m'u.nuo
informed us that he had observel men
planting something in this bend about
two woeks before, He thought there
wore wires loading from it to the swamp,
but we scoutod nbout for a couple of
hours without being able to find that such
wis the cuse, The bank was u donse
{tmglu in which o thousand men could
mve concealed thomsolves and the gun-
houts could not shell it from tho posi-
tion they had tuken,

It wasnbout an hour after dinner that
we movoed up and began Fru]npllug in
the bends  Phe boat In which 1 was sta-
doned turnad her bow down stresm,

thraw over her grapnels, and twe men
vrel the oars to give har headway, Wao
had not pulled fifty feot when the irons
took holl, and drew the hoat back to
the spot by means of the rope.
Then, standing on the soat in the
storn, I lifted at tha obstruction, and
it oame slowly up. It had just ape
penrod at the surface suflicient for mo
to make out that it was a boilersiron
torpedo when there came an awfal ox.
plosion. At the same instant onr bont
was lifted high in the air and broken to
pieces, and 1 searcely comprehended
what had oeourred until T fonnd myselt
in the water at least two hundred feet
below thoe point of explosion. My hair,
whiskers and eyebrows were badly
ginged, and my clothing was on fire 18
I eame down after the fight.  While 1
hal cscaped the other throe men wora
killed outright and horribly mangled,
and the grent wave ereated swamped the
boat working a fow hundred feot below
us and drowned one of her eroaw.

While swimming for this capsized
hoat n man stood on the bank of tha
river and fired four shots at me from o
revolver, and with the lifth he killed the
colored man who had given us informas
tion. ‘The vietim stood on the bank,
about midway between the two bonts,
and wns shot through the hend.  The
torpedo wus no doubt exploded by clec-
tricity, and the man who fired the shots
was the operator who exploded it — Cor.
Detroit Free Press,
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GOVERNMENT BALANCES.
Interesating Statements From the Nooks
of the Reglater of the Treasury.

The statement of balanees due to and
from the United States from (780 to
June 30, 1885, on the books of the Reg-
istor of the Trensury has just been
printed. It shows that we owe small
amounts to about seven hundrad and
fifty individunls, on account of “‘dece-
dents' trust fonid,”' aggregating 850,
080,94, 'The *“decedents’ trust fund™” is
composed of the proceeds of the per-
sonal estate of Ameriean citizons who
die aboard, leaving no legel representi-
tive, partner in trivde or trustes, which
the Consnls of the United States are
requived to transmit to the Treasury,
there to be held in trust for the lawful
claimant. We also owe on account of
soutstanding  linbilities"! 8360,408,51,
but this is not an indebtedness in the
saome =ense that the other is. When o
draft isgiven to any one in liquidation of
n debt due by the Government and it is

not presented or paid within  the
space of threo years, in orler
to cloga  the aeccount of the dis-

bursing officer who drew it, the Trens-
urer 18 vrequired to deposit the money
which it represents in the Treasuty to
the eredit of the person entitled to pay-
ment, and into an :1pprnpriutiun styled
“ontstanding labilities.” The balances
due to and from the United States on
the accounts of the varions oflicers of
the Government are elearly shown in
the following recapitulation of the Reg-
1stor:
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— Washington Cor. N. ¥, Post.
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PRECOCIOUS CHILDREN.

Enrly Promine of Talent Frequently Not
Followed by (ireat Achlevements.

The idea that genius reveals Itself
early in lifo does not at onee recom-
mend itself to common sense. Observa-
tion of nature as a whole suggoests, first
of all, perhaps that her cholcer and
more costly gifts are the resultof a long
process of preparation. And, however
this may be, there is certainly more
moril suggestiveness in the thought that
intellectual distinetion is the reward of
strenuous adolescence and  manhood
than in the supposition that it can boe
reached by the stripling at & bound
through sheer force of native talent.
And it may not improbably have been a
lively perception of this ethieal signifi-
cance which fostered in the classic mind
go widespread n disbelief in enrly prom-
ises of great intellectual power. We
find a typical expression of this senti-
ment in the saying of Quintilian: **Illud
ingenforum  velut priccox genus non
temere umgquam pervenit ad fru-
gem''  That is to say, the early promise
of talent is rarely followed by the froit
of gront achievement., Itisevident that
this saying embodies something liko a
general theory of the relation between
rank of talent and rate of development.
When superior intellectual ability shows
itself at an early date 1t is of the sort
that renches its full stature ecarly, and
80 nover attains to the greatest height.
On the othor hand, genius of the finer
order declares itself more slowly, In
order to estimate the soundnoss of this
viow, two lines of inquiry would be nee-
casary.  We should need to ask, fivst of
ull, what proportion of those who hwl
ghown muarked precocity have aftor-
ward redeemed the promise of their
youth; secondly, what number of thoso
who have unquestionably obtained a
place among the great were previously
distinguished by precocity? These two
lines of investigation are, however, in &
measura distinet, It may turn out that
a large proportion of clever children
nover attain to any thing but to
medioerity in later life, and yet that the
majority of grest men have beon res
markable as children, —Popular Science
Monthly,

S ——

—One of the pustimes among the
gonviets that alfords amusements to th
Strusties” is for one of them to take o
three or four-mile vun oarly in the
morning to kesp the bloodhounds in
training.  The trusty s always poers
feotly willing to make the race, and is
paid for his troubls by the bosses,—
Lumphin (Ga,) ndopendent,

~The following curious verdiet was
rendored rocontly by o New York jury:
*Wao Juory, Have come to an agreement
that it was an aoeident, bt if the said
decensed Is under 14 years of nge wu
blume the e, bot If the doconsal |8
nbovy nge we hilame both pursivs,™

PITH

—8poak of & man's eagle and
he'll glve you hix hand; mnmn hin
parrot nose, and he'll give you his
—Lortland Advertiser,

~"Were you ever in an en -
ment?'' inquired an innocent rustic of
a militiaman.  “Yes, one,'’ roplisd the
son of Mars; “but she sued me for
brench of promise. '’ 3

—A professional maxim for ll'{!ll’
Whatever you do, do it with your m
Mnany n momber of the profossion has
mirrlln his fortune by working with &
will, ;

—~A mniden lady saya that if slnm |

1ife is bad, it stanilsto reason that don

ife is twice ns bad; but ladies rarely un=
derstand mathematics.—N. ¥, Tele-
gram,

~—Julinn Hawthorna says that one
day he wrote for twenty-six conseculive
hours withont pansing or rising from
his chair. Ho must have got up two
hours before day.—Norristown Heralds

—The jury brought in o verdiot of
“not guilty.” His Honor said admon-
ishingly to the prisoner: *“After this
you onght to keep away from bad com=
pany.'"  “¥Yes, your Honor, you will not
son mo hore agaln in a hurry,*'—Chicago
T'ribune.

—*I am perfectly nt home in the
wator," said an old toper as ho plunged
into the surf, *That is where you have
the advantage over water,'' was tho un=
fecling remark of a bystander who
knew him,—Hoston Post,

—Miss Beanty: “That gentlomsm
seams to know von.'' Miss Hightle:
“Yes: did yon ever see such impudenos
—he actually bowed.” Miss Beanty:
“Have you never met him?' Miss
Hightie:”  *Only at Spirit Lake. 1
should think he might have sens
enough to know that summer-resa
sort engagements  don't count  im
town." —Des Moines (In.) Leadsr.

—Oflicoe boy (to editor): *‘There's &
man outside who says he wants to pay
some money.” Editor: “Did he give
his name?”’ Office boy: *No, sir-"®
Editor: +*Well, you find out his name
and all about him and what he wants to
pay money for, and then coma and tell
me before you let him in.  In the glori-
ous field of journalism, my boy. the
prudent man will always be found om
the safe side.—N. Y. Herald.

DIMPLES TO ORDER.

A Shop Whore Ugly Women are Mada
Charming and Attractive. s
“Every one who desires beauty may
possess it to a certain extent in thesa
days of invention, said a curions little
man who has a small workshop in one
of the sido streets up-town, where he
earvies on a rather peculine and novel
trade.  “*Noses are remodeled, fingers
made to taper, insteps to arch, and my
work, that of making dimples and long
oyelashes, has  added the finishing
touches. A handsome face without a dim-
ple is as lost to real beauty ns a potata
without salt is lost to taste. I have bug
recently set up my establishment here,
but in the few months of my sojourn
have transformed many a plain girl
into a dimpled beauty and adided cye-
lashes as long as an inch to the bare
ayc-lids of a few othors."

*Is the operation of having an artifi-
cial dimple made very painful?'’ quer-
ied o reporter,

“Yes, I should think so, because a
piece of the flesh is taken right out of
the chin or check, and that operation is
not painless; but I have known girls to
stand the operation without a murmur,
whoen they would seream at the sight of
a mouse, and faint if a spider touched
them. Women will suffer o great deal
of agony for the suke of beanty, and s
girl knows that o charming dimple will
add ten times to her attractiveness, and
will also be o lnsting heauty if it is only
rightly made.™ )

Just then a timid knock was heard om
the door, and in walked a dumsel of
twenty, beautiful as Venus, with four or
five of the loveliest dimples showing in
her round checksand chin as she smiled
prettily at the maker of these charms.
Surely she had not come for artificial
dimples,

*1 wanted to show you how well the
dimples were %uuiug on," she said, in
a low tone. **You see, at first Ithoughs
that they could not possibly amount te
any thing—They were so sore and looks
ed so disagreeable; but now I think
they are levely,'' and she smiled at hee
own reflection in a large mirror oppo-
gite. nnd then smiled again with duEghl
as the dimples came, !

The dimple-maker made a careful exs
amination of the little dimples, and
after paying a bill of one hundred dol-
lars cash the young lady departed.

*How much do you charge to make a
dimple?'* was nsked.

*“Well, that depends greatly on tha

wrson, whether the skin is tough and

ard, and other accidents. My lowest
chaige for a single dimple is fifteen dol-
lars, but when ’i make soverul on ong
face the bill is of course somewhat re-
tluced. It takes about two wecks to
make a proper dimple. First, I must
g"o.t the cuticle in  proper: condition;
then the operation, removing s part of
the flesh and putting back the skin, is
accomplished, and that is, of course, the
most difieult part of the process. About
ten danys are required to completely
heal the dimple, and during thut time
the patient must be very careful not to
smile atall or the dimple may be em-
tirely ruoined.”

“What kind of people come to me to
have dimples mml’:-P

“Every kind, nlmost, although yow
would not think so. I had ulady of
forty-five here yesterday and she guve
nie an order for two dimples, one in the
chin and one in her left check. She
oxpects, I rather think, that they will
aid her matrimonial prospects. Then I
had a nurse-maid last week wno pald
mo fifteen dollars for n handsome dim-
ple in hor left cheok.  The majority of
my patients are, however, young girls
who eonsider themseives handsome, bug
not bewitching enough., Ihave hud five
men come to me for dimples, four want-
ing them in the chin and ono in the
cheek. Do I ever make sears? Well,
not very often. I have refused to make
dimples for two or thres ple in Paris
because they had such tough skins, buk
Americans aro more fortunate in that
respect.’

8 the reporier rosa to go a yonn
Indy of hundsome appearance ento
the room. She had auburn hair, &
snowy comploxion, and wonld have
been beautiful but that her blue oyes
wore shided by lashes almost white,

“l wpnt to know,' she sald, “if 1
conld have duark lushes put into my eyes
lids in placs of thosef'’

“Yes, mudam, I can do that,” said
the little dimplomakor, *but it will bow
painful operation, The cost? Waell
ono dollar for cach oye-lnsh, 1 would
not attempt to touch the under o
but you cai easily keep thom dur
with a littla charcoal.'

The bargain was made, the young
Indy to coma next day for the
oporation, and left huppy.—XN, Y, Morie
iy Journal,
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